
The Hiftory of 

foracliking,I fhall be out of heart lhortly,£s then I lhal ha Ue 
no ftrcngth to repent. And I haue not forgottc what the infid e 
of a Church is made of,I am a peppercorn, a brewers horfc,th e 
jnfideofa Churcc. Company, villanous company hath bin th e 
fpoile of me. 

Bar, Sir Iehn you are fo fretfull.vou cannot liuc long. 

Tat. Why, there is»it,comc,fing me a bawdy fong, maketnc 
merry, l was as vcrtuoufty giuen, as a gentleman neede to tec 
vcrtuousenough.fworclittle.dic’t notjabou feuc times a week 
went'to a bawdy houfe not abouc once in a quarter of an hour 
paid mony that l borrowed three orfoure times, liuedwel,& 
in good coropaiTe, and now 1 hue out of all order, outofall 
compare. 

Bar , Why,yo« are fofat.firlohn, that you miifl ncedesbe 
outof all compaHe;oatofalreafonab!ecompaire,{ir John, 

Fal. Do thou amend thy facc,and lie dined my lifejrhcuart 
our Admitall.thou bearell the lantci ne In the poope , butt’ij 
ill the nofe of thce:thou art the knight of the burning lampc. 

'Bar. Why,fir Iohn,my face docs you no harme , 

Val. No, lie befworne, I make as good vfe of it, asmanyj 
man doth ofa deaths head, ora memertenni. 1 ncuer 1 ec thy 
face,butl thinke vponhell fire, &Diues that liued in purple; 
for there lie is in his robes burning, burning. Ifthou wert any 
way giuen tovertue,Iwou’d fweare by tby faceimy oth fhould 
be,Byjrhisfire, thats Gods Angel* Butthou artaltogethergj. 
uen enen&wcrtindeede^utfbr thelightm thyfacc ,thcfoa 
of vtter darknefic.When theu ranft vp Gads hill in thenigfit, 
tocatchmy horfc..if I did not thinke that thou hadftbeenan 
ignis fat hus, or a bal of wil d< fir e, there’s no purchafe in money, 
O thou art a perpetuall triumph , an euerlafting bone- fire light 
thou hall faued me a thouland Marke s in Linkes & T orchcs,, 
walking with thee in thenight, betwixt Tauerne & Tauerne: 
but the fack thatthou-h-R drunke n;c,wculdhauebougbtnie 
lightsas good cheapest the dearefi chandlers in Europwlhaue 
maintained that Salam 5 derofyoures, with fire, anytime this 
twoand thirty yeeresiGod reward me for it. 

B*r. ZbloudJi would my face were in your belly. 

J al, Godamcrc) jfolhouldl be furc to be heart- burnd. 

How 



Henry the fourth. 

How now,dame Partlct thchcn,haue you enquirde : . 

J H J Whyfir lohn.what do you think, fir Iohnfdo you think 
Ikeepe thceucs inmy houfe*Ihauefearcht,I haueenquired,fo 
haz my husband, man by man, boy by boy , feruant by ieruant : 
the ti^htofahairc was ncuer loftinmy lioufe before, 

Falf Ye lie, Hoftcfle, Bardollwaslliaud, and loft many a 
hairctand ilebwfworne my pocket was pkkt: go to, you area 

Hof. VVhoI?no,I defie thcc:Gods light, 1 w as neucr calde 
fo’in mineownc houfe before, 

Fal, G oto,l know you well inough. 

Hof, No > firlohn } youdouotknowmc,nrIohn,I kno w you • 
fir lohn, you oweme money fir John, andnovyoupickc a 

quarrel to beguile me of it:I bought you a dozen or lhirtes to 
yourbacke. 

Fal, Doulas, filthy Doulas.I haue giuen them away to bakers ■ • 

wiues,they haue made boulters of them. 

Ho. Now as I am a true woman,holiandofviii.s an el.'you 
owe money here befideslir lohn,for your diet, and by drin- 

kings, and money lent you,xxiiii pound, 

Fal. He had his part ofit,let him pay. 

Ho. Hc?*Ias,hc is poore, he hath nothing, 

Fal. How?poore?looke vpon his face.w hat call you rich? let 
them coine his nofe,let them coine his cheekes, ilcnotpay a 
denyer:what,will you make ayonker ofme? fhall Inot take 
mine cafe in mine Inne, but I llial haue my pocket picktjl haue 
loftafealeringofmy Grandfathers worth forty marke. 

He/’.O lefull haue heard the Prince tel him,lknew not how 
oft,thatthat ring was copper, 

JW.HowJthe Prince is a Jackc,a fneake-cup;Zbloud and he *" 
were here, l would cudgel him like a dogge.if he would fay fo, 

I Enter the Prince marching and Faljlaljft meetes htm 
playingon hittrtmchtonftkea Fife. 

Fal. How now lad?i$ the wind in that doreifaith? mu ft wee 
allmaich? 

Bar,Yea,two and two, Newgate faftiicn, 

HiftMy Lord /pray youheareme, 

G 3 ' Vrin i 






